138   SELECTIONS FROM FROUDE'S SHORT STUDIES.
need not fear him in fair water afterwards. A few more
efforts and he is in the net and on the bank, not the keeper's
four-pounder, but a handsome fish, which I know that he will
approve.
He had walked down the bank pensively while I was in 5
the  difficulty  with  my  flies,   meditating, perhaps,  on idle
gentlemen, and reflecting that if the tradesmen were knaves
the gentlemen were correspondingly fools.    He called to me
to come to him just as I landed my trout.    He was standing
by the side of the rapid stream at the head of the mill pool. 10
It was as he had foretold; the* great fish had come up, and
were rolling like salmon on the top of the water gulping down
the May-flies.    Even when they are thus carelessly ravenous,
the clearness of the river creates a certain difficulty in catching
them in ordinary times, but to-day the flood made caution 15
superfluous.     They were splashing on the surface close to
our feet, rolling about in negligent gluttony which seemed to
take from them every thought of danger, for a distance of at
least three hundred yards.
There was no longer any alarm for the tackle, and it was 20
but to throw the fly upon the river,  near or far, for a trout
instantly to seize it.    There was no shy rising where sus-
picion balks the appetite.    The fish were swallowing with a
deliberate seriousness every fly which drifted in their reach,
snapping their jaws upon it with a gulp of satisfaction.    The 25
only difficulty was in playing them  when hooked with a
delicate chalk-stream casting-line.    For an hour and a half it
lasted, such an hour and a half of trout fishing as I had never
seen and shall never see again.    The ease of success at last
became wearisome.    Two large baskets were filled to the brim, 30
Accident had thrown in my way a singular opportunity which it
would have been wrong to abuse, so I decided to stop.    We
emptied out our spoils upon the grass, and the old keeper said
that long as he had known the river he had never but once
$een so many fish of so large size taken in the Ches in a 35
single day by a single rod.